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And secure his blessings;
He should not unto himself be
A law, following
A ritual round
To Agamas unknown.
He is young and tender;
He can, as yet, be corrected.
Check him, restrain him
And do save him.
I have warned you betimes;
Act, do act as a father should,
And save your son
Who can yet be saved.
(The Brahmin goes away.) Datta:              (to Valli)
Dear, did you hear what he said.
Valli:              Have I not told you about him?
God's grace alone Can save him. He is possessed. I shake and quake When I hear of him thus.
Datta:            Dear, I am ashamed.
I must harden my heart.
My son is no outcast
And I will not abandon him,
Though, from now on, my voice is altered.
I will dare and act
Though I am not sure
Of the outcome.
A nameless fear haunts me
And a terror daunts me.
He is good to the kine;
The kine are good to him;
But the matter ends not there.
I am at my wits' end.
My reason can't last beyond its hour.
I shall hence......Hail Him and Her who is their ears To me in utter fixation And listen to Siva's name.
